BLOCKMARKS   AND   BALKAN   MARKETS
that sortie. Especially the small countries lying to the east, who
know that they have all the things Germany cannot grow within
her fortress walls, the things she needs to be in certain possession
of before she approaches the greatest aim of all, the subjugation of
her greater rivals, the paramount powers in the world.
Hungary and Poland, while she was carving up the western
half of Czechoslovakia, tried to close ranks, to divide the eastern
half between them, to put a barrier against her eastward drive.
They failed. She kept a narrow corridor of land open there,
pointing south-eastward. There is the sally port, from which she
may reduce Poland, Hungary and Rumania to submission, and
Rumania has the thing she wants most of all — oiL Motor fuel
for her tanks, her aeroplanes, her mechanized batteries, her lorries.
Relatively few are the Germans in Rumania; she can hardly invoke
the call of the blood, the need to liberate them. But oil is thicker
than blood, a quite especial juice.
Consider this brief outline of events, with a map, and you will
see history taking shape before you, not as a thing of sudden and
baffling and recurrent surprises in your morning newspaper, but
as the organic development of a great plan, stupendous in its
conception and as yet superb in its execution. You can do a great
deal when you have the power, by pressing a button, to take a
million men from their daily occupations and put them to building
fortifications, when you can press another button and have
thousands of newspapers, thousands of radio speakers, thousands
of picture-theatres, all shouting the same thing, when you can by
pressing a third button divert millions of pounds of trade to some
particular country which you wish to make dependent on you.
Yet it is entirely wrong to think that you can only do these things
under a dictatorship, and not under a democracy. The greatness
of Hitler is not his own greatness, it is the sum of the littleness of
the men who have opposed him.
In England, under democracy, you do not put experts in charge
of your affairs, but distribute your favours among men of a small
class without especial qualification for the posts they receive. This
is the misuse of democracy in the interest of a class, tibe betrayal
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